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AUSTRALIANS ENCAMP BEFORE BATTERED DARDANELLES FORT

Photo shows a glimpse of the fortress of Sedd-ul-Bnhr: the Turkish citodel which in the bombardment by
the allies during their progress up the Dardanelles was almost battered to pieces. In the foreground before
the ruins are massed some of the allied troops, among whom the Australians are most prominent.

LIBBY THE
<= UNLOVED.

Libby Anderson hung the dishcloth
on its accustomed nail, angd stood there

surveying it It
way she looked,
mined to speak,
“Ma,”" she asked of the woman who
was - gitting betvre the Ittle round
slove,
put ta his pocket as 1 came In?”
“Some things he was showin' me."”
“Ma,” she asked quiveringly,
didn't gign anything, did you?"

was plain from the
that she had deter-

what were thouse papers Dave |

“1 diun’t sign your name L0 any-
thing." Ang the needles clashed
agaln,

She knew her mother too well to
press further.

“l just couldn't understand Dave
coming here this time of year,” she
ventured; "and 1 thought he acted
queer,"

The old woman was foldlng her knit-
ting.

fair!™ And, for the first time In many
years, she .was crying—passionately
crylng,

It was a feeling of outraged justies
that made her speak, for she was just
a woman—the daughter of pa,

“Ma,"" she sald, “do you think pa
would like to rhink of you assigning
the place to Dave, when ['ve stayed
here and Kept it up the best I could
for twenty years?"

"I think you don't realize what
you've done," she sald; and turned to
the bedroom to take off her things,

It was not until the next month, the
blustering mounth of March that all
Wwis maae clear,
nfternoon when 1ibby looked {rom the
window and saw & man coming in at

yow, | the big gate.

“That friend of Dave's from the city
is roming, ma,” she said.

“Graclous!” exciprimed Mrs,
son, * and such a day as ° Us!"

The stranger warmed his hands, and
disbursed a nombe of pleasantries.

"\.\'(-II, Mrs, Andcorson,” he sald fin-
ally, “your son wants l'ne to make a
little proposition to you.'

Mrs.
Ill‘t tunt,

“Dave's always makin' propositions,”

Ander-

“I'm going to b «d, and }ou'd better shc- chuckled.

come along, too,” was her reply.

A week went by, and although Libby
had twice forgotten to feed the chick-
ens, ang had several times let the ket-
tle burn dry, she was beginning to feel
more settled in her mind,

She did up the work one moraning
and went to town.

Her first eall was at the solicitor's,
and here ghe heard the worst. Ma had
assigned thelr home o Dave. She did
not make any fuss; she was too oid-
fashloned for hysterles,

It was not until the old place came
in sight that sho broke down.

“It’s not fair,”" sle cried out, "when
I've stayed pere and worked—It's not

“He's been a good deal worrled about
you this winter—a.raid you were not
just comfortable out here—you Ltwo,
all alone.” “Dave's always thinkin' of
his mother's comtort,” she asserted;
ang looked triumphantly over to Libby.

“Well,"” he resumed, turning back to
the older woman, “it worries Dave
to thing of vour being out here lone
now that you're getting along in years,
g0 he's rented a nice Hitle place in
town and he fecls sure it would be bet-
ter all around If you'd just go in and
take i."

“If that aln't for all the world like

Dave!—always some new idea in his|

head. But you just tell bim, Mr, Mur-

HONOR SYSTEM JOKE AT NAVAL ACADEMY,
IS CHARGE; INVESTIGATION IS NOW ON

Robert Moss, father of accused midshipman (left), and Capt. Robert L.
Russell, president of board of inguiry.

Saven midshipmen at the Annapolis Naval Academy who are in trouble
becuuse they “cribbed” at a recent examination are borne out by the
prec.dents of the classes in the statement that the honor system has failed
at Annapolis and that a large majority of the students use unauthorized
me. ng in passing examinations. Midshipman James E. Moss is one of the

aecased “middies.”

A bohrd'of ingquiry, with Capt. Robert L. Russell at its

I eud, has made an investigation md recommendéd the dismissal of Moss

et Yok Jhkers.

Anderson looked ph—uantt} ex- |

| move?
It was early in the |

ray, not to be bothering. We don'l
want to move to town—do we, Libby?*

“Not If we can help it,” she replied.

“Dave's been awny from the place
80 long «.at he don’t see just how ‘tis,”
ma explained. “Libby and me wouldn't
feel at home no plice else"

“It's too bad you teel that way,” he
went persuasively, “for Dave was so
fure you'd like the ldea that he's gone
ahead and made all arrangements, ang
I'm afraid there might be a little trou-
ble about unmaking them.”

He turned to Libby.

“How soon do you think you could
By the first of May?”

“I suppuse 80,"" she answered,
dull voice.

April came, and for the fiftieth time
the old weman watched the white give
. way to the green on the hills that
| surved in and out aiound her old home,

As long as she conld, Libby let her
have her dream. Her heart was not
hard toward ma now. Ma had not un-
Aerstood. And Libby was glad she
could have those few spring days be-
fore she was torn from the o'd home.

‘Ma,"” she begun one morning in
April, 1 will have to be packing up
thiz week."

Jacking up what?

“Why, don't yc¢u remember, ma,
we're going to town the first of May?"

“Oh, la, Libby, I've give that up long

in a

ago! I'm going to die on the o0ld
olace." ¢

‘But you know, ma, the arrange-
ments have all been made. I'm afraid
we'll have to go.”

Bhe turned to her crossly.

“There's no use (o argue wi' me,
J.ibby Anderson. 1 ain't goin'!"

“But what abuut Dave?”

“You can jest wiri'e Dave ,and say
his mother don't want to leave the
place. Dave won', have nothin' fur-
ther to say."

She looked off at the meadowland as

if it were all scttled. Libby would
have to tell her.
“Ma,"” she sald, "iIt's no use to write

to Dave.”
“Why not?" she gemunded, in a half-

frightened, half-ncgressive volce,
*“He's sold the place, ma.”
“What's that yon say? Something

about Dave selling my place?

gone crazy, Libby?"

‘““You know you deeded it to him, ma,
It was his after you did that. And he's
sold it, and we'll have to move out.”

“l didn't think he'd do that,” she
faltered.

“Never mind, ma,” Libby said awk-
wardly, “Poor ma."
e ——
CHICKEN MITES QUICKLY

AND EASILY DESTROYED

Are you

Poultry raisers will be gratified to
learn that a preparvation has just been
put on the market that spells instant
death to Chicken Mites. These an-
noying and destructive pests can now
be exterminated in a few minutes and
at n very trifling cost,

Mr. Thompson, of the F, A, Thomp
son Company, Detrolt, nnnouncees that
his concern has recently pliced on e
manrekt a “Fumoth" fumigntor that
kills mites and Hee mistantly and not
hy suffocation, ltke sulphur or formal-
dehyde, It is harmless ond easy Lo
use nnd eliminotes that tedlous work
of spraying and exposure to the lice
and mites.

The fumigators are large sheets of
fumigating paper, saturnted with a
volatile, non-corrosive materinl that s
rendily volatlzed by heat produced in
slow burning, 'The fumes go Into all
he cracks and creviees and permoeaty
ihe staw, killing every fnseet, Ther
are no after orders and the fowls vp
be returned Immediately afterwaolds.

One sheet will fumigate o chicken
louse 10 or 12 feet square In loss thnt
pne-half bour's time,

—_—

D. & C. TALISMAN

A Useful Gift to Any Member of the
Family.

The D, & C, Line bhave procured a
limited number of unique *'Golden
Frog Good Luck Charms"-—Men's
Searf ’ln or Women's Brooch Plu—
set with Mexican Rubles and Emer-
alds, WU not tarnlsh and is a
besguty, Sent to any address on re-
celpt of one dollar, cash or money
order, This would be highly appre-
clated as a Birthday GIft.

Address Dept. B,
1 Detroit & Cleveland Navigation Co.
Detroit, Mich,

It was the nearost to a careas that
had passed between them since Libby
was a little girl,

Nothing more was gald untll after
ma had gone to hed. Libby suppos
she was aslesp, when she called guav«
eringly to her

YLibby," she sald, “you musn't be
thinkin' hard of Dave. He must have
thought It for the best."

JLibby was useq to caring for ma,
and she needed care now.

"Yes, ma," she answered;
he must.”

It was not until the morning of the
fourth day that the sllence between

“'m sure

with “FUMOTH" FUMIGATORS is & new,
easy and quick way. No more spraying
und exposing one's sell to these mites.
One or two requited for a 10 or 12 foot
house, or for every 1,000 cubic feet, and
one fumigation cleans them out., A see-
ond mot likely during the season, HRe.
tluinl'r- half hour to do the fumigation,

e
crevices and permeate the straw, killing °
ecvery insect, which is not possible with
spraying. Can return fowls immediately.

dangerous to man,
Two fumigations,

them was broken. Libby got up to
take down the old clock, when she
heard a strange nolse behind her, and,
turning, she saw that ma's head was
down low In her hands, and she was
rocking passlonately back and forward
and crying as though her old herrt had
broken,

Ma did not get up at all next day.
Perhaps she was {11, or perhaps It was
only that she did not want to go out
in the sitting-room and see how un-
lilke home it looked. But the next
day she dig not get up elther, and Lib-
by went to town for the doctor. He
sald the excitement had weakened her,
and dld not seem very cerlain she
would ever get up again. That night
Libby wrote a letter to Dave, asking
him agaln to let his mother die on
the old place. A week passed, and
an answer hag not come, and still
ma had not left her bed. The packing
was all done. It was the first of May,
amnd she was just waiting—she d1d not
know for what.

Her whole sonl roge up againat mov-
ing ma from the old place now, when
her daye were 80 surely numbered;
and so sghe sent a telegram to Dave,
telling him his mother was [1l, and |
asking leave to stny a little longer. |
There came a repiy from his partner,
saying that Dave was away and would |
not be Heme for two wenks,

Thet night the old woman ralscd
herself and sobbed out the truth,

“It's Dave that's killing me! It's to|
think Dave sold the place and turned |
me out to die!"

And then the way opened before Lib-
by, and she saw hor path,

The disinherited child wrote a letter
that night, and to It she signeg her
brother's name, Out in the world they
might have applied to it an ugly word,
but Libby was only caring for ma.
She was a long time about it. for 1t
was hard to put things in Dave's
round, bold hand, and it was hard to
say them In his silky way.

“It aln’t that I'm goin' to die,” she
said, when Libby came in and found
her crying; “but 1 was thinkin' of
Dave. 1 keep thinkin' and thinkin' of
him when he was a little boy, and how
he used to run about the place, and
how pretty he used to look; and then,
just as I begin to take a little comfort
in rememberin’ some of the smart
things he said, I have to think of what
he has done, and it does seem like
he might have waited till—" But
the words were too bitter to be spoken,
and, with a hard scraping sound in
her throat, she turned her face to the
wall.

Libby put her hand to something
in her pocket aund thought of last
night's work with thankfulness.

About eleven o'clock she entered the
room wilh the sheeis of a letter in her
hand,

"Ma, she sald tremulously,
a letter just come from Dave."

1 knew it'd come—I knew it!" And
the voice filled the room with its tri-
umphant ring. Th. n there crept Into
her tave an anxious look, “What did
he say?'

“He's sorry about selling the place,
ma, He really thought you'd like it
better In town. But he's fixed it up
for us to stay. He says you'll never
have Lo leave Lthe place.”

“I knowed it—I knoweq it well
enough! You don't know Dave like |
do. But read me the letter."

She uid read'it, and the old woman
listened with tears—glad tears now—
falling over her withered cheeks.

“You can just unpack our things,”
she cried, when it was finished, “and
get this place straightened out. The
idea of your packin’' “up, and think
we was goin' to move to town! Nice
mess you've made of It! Jest as if
Dave would hear of us leavin' the
place. 1 always knowed you'd never
‘preciated Dave."

Before morning broke ma was dead.

“here's

KILL CHICKEN MITES

fumes go into all the eracks and }

Fumes kill instantly and not by suffocation

25 centn; 5 for 30 centa; 12 for $1.00.

Jike sulphur or formaldehyde, and not

Postpaid, Ask for descriptive

folder, Send name of supply house. Guaranteed—money relunded, Fumigator aleo
killa quitoes and h moths,

F. A, THOMPSON & CO., 531 Trombley Ave. Detroit, Mich.
T

lightest, strongest and best.,
over and over,
selling direct to city consumers,
thing to do business by Parcel Post._
free catalog and details today.

SAGINAW, MICH.

Saves = Makes You Money F®

Hartley Steel Crated Farm Produce Boxes are the
Cost but little, used
You can increase your income Ly J
We furnish every. ol
Write for big

Hartley Steel Crated Box Co.

Write Department D for clrenlar.

Drink SAN MARTO 3t

Slnndard
Coflee

30¢ the pound.

At Your Grocers

MOTOR RACES!

Bill Gowdy

See JIM DAVIS, World's Champion,

Who broke the record for 100 miles at Detroit,
June 13, 1915---t0-88-6-2, riding

Seventy-five Miles an Hour

Maldwin Jones,
Fred Myers, Yerrill, and 10 other Stars,

C. F. Pineud,

Happy, because ghe had back her old
faith in Dave—the blind, bLeautiful
faith of the mother in the son., And
Libby—the homeless and unloved—wns '
happy, too, for she had finished w=ll
her work of caring for ma.

T

Toledo, Sunday, June 27th

HERE is not a single inhabitant in
this fown who does not receive
some benefit from the advertisements of
our local merchants and enterprises.
Publicity benefits.

Economy of Heat and Health.

The average humidity in artificlally
heated houses Is about 30 degrees;
the average temperature, 70 to 74 de-
grees. It has been found by conclu-
give tests that & room with a humidi-
ty of G0 degrees and a temperature
of (5 degrees geems warmer and more
comforiable than a room of 72 de-
grees of heat and humidity of 30 de
grees. Dr. Henry M. Smith says that
if & room at (8 degrees |8 not warm
enough for any healthy person it is
because the humidity is too low, and
water should be evaporated to bring
the molsture up to the right degree,
In other words, water instead of coal
should be used to make rooms com-
fortable when the temperature has
reached G8 degrees. As water s
cheaper than coal the rule ghould be-
come & popular one—Chicago Trl
bune.

Call,rng Them
Jim was a new ,crier in the hotel,

and he was puldeg In his first night |
five in the |

at lhis pesition. 1t was
morning and so for Jim had done all
he was told, and was getting ulong
splendidly.

“Call 17 and 4" commanded the night
clerk as he looked over his call sheet.
Jim obeyed. After he had been goue
for a considerable time the clerk went
up to gee if he had called the rooms
designated.

“Well,” sighed the new porter, “I've
got seventeen of 'em up, but I haven't
! started un the other four yet"

“IWE[w»' TIPS FOR TIRED TIRE BUYERS
-

If you are tired of punctures, cut
and worn auto tires, -take this tip, you
can toke two old tires and have them
made Into a tire that will give you
2.500 miles easily. and the cost s bhut
F$1.00 to £4.50. This means tine cost
reduced 706 per cent, The cut above
shows Messre, Lefkowitz and Kaplus,
who are the orlglnntors and sole mun-
afaeturers of Double | Trend Tives,
Jon't worry about your tires and don't
puy extra fancy prices, Just drop-a

postal or call and the Auto Tire Ix-
change. 237 Fast Jefferson Ave,, De-
trolt, Mich., will do the rest. Don't
forget two old tires make a dandy new
one, and you buy tires here ot 8 won-
derful low price—don't sell them for
Junk, bring them to us, we will make
one good tires ont of two old tires and
gnhrantes it, A new tire ns good as
the one we will manke will cost yon
£10.00 to $60.00. Let us tell you all
about it.

PHOTOGRAPHING ITSELF,

A Curious Property of Wood, Especial-
ly That Which 1s Pine Bearing.

A curlous prugedty of wood, woere-
by it Is able to pootograph {tself in
the dark, is descrived by William J.
Russell In a paper recently read be-
lore the London Royal Soclety says
Zion's Herald, This property has
been shown by experiments to belong
probably to all woods, some woods,
however, being much more getive than
others. To obtrin a picture the wood
must be in contact with or at a little
distance above the photographlec
plate, and must remain there for times
varying from hall an hour to elgh-
teen hours, and be at a temperature
not bhigher than 131 degrees Fahren-
belt, -

The wood of the conifers Is very
gctive and gives pictures which are
very definite, I wpe actlon exerted
on the plate be vwiug to the presence
of hydrogen peri.., w8 has been sug-
geated, 1t must bo produced by the
resinpus bodies prescat in the wood;
but it is remarkable that there Is no
action from the dark autumn wood,
Resin exists in the dark rings, but
apparently under sueh conditions that
it cannot escape, With the spruces
the action on the plate is not so def-
fnite,  With regard to woods othes
than conifers, oal and becch are both
active and give very good pictures, as
do ulso acacia (Robina,) Spanish
chesinut and syeamore:; On the other
Laudd, ash, elm, herse chestnul and
plane are, in comparison, but slightly
active. HKnots in a wood gonerally,
but notl always, give a good picture,

Got His Answer.

Uncle—You are a very nice little
g'rl to ask me to have more soup.
Now why do you want me to have it?

Niece—B8o you won't eat 8o much of
the chicken =% you did last time,—
Fliegende Blatter.

Your interests and
ours will be mutu-

]

indly Bear this in Mind |

ally served if you
mention this’paper
when' writigm ‘or
callmg ‘on -adver-

1 o ur

ﬁwqimthis paper




